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rjFtlUi Staff of I92S presents this, the sixth 
volume of the Crimson Rambler, to the 
pupils and friends of Rowland Hall. Our 
object this year has been to follow the ex - 
ample of previous year-book staffs'. "To 
make our book the best yet” We have tried 
to work together in doing this and though 
this book may be imperfect in many ways, 
we hope you will receive it in a generous 
manner and feel that we have tried to please 
you. 
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dedication 

nn 0 Miss Caihe B. Gaines, 
■*““ our new principal and 
friend, we, the class of Nine- 
teen Twenty-eight, lovingly 
dedicate this sixth volume of 
“The Crimson Rambler” 



10 62 , 



Miss Callie B. Gaines 
Principal of Rowland Hall 
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NCH upon a time, although not so long ago as 
that sounds, I was walking up the street in Los 
Angeles . Suddenly a car stopped by the curb and some- 
one called my name. It was a lovely young woman. 

“Tell me all about the School ,” she said, “tell me 
about the teachers. I miss the Hall so much. I want 
to know about it. I am home-sick .” She was a 
Rowland Hall girl. 

Once upon a time , although not so long ago as that 
sounds, I was visiting a little town in the sage-brush 
miles away from everybody. It was Sunday and in 
the tiny church sat a mother and her two little girls. 
She was an attractive and cultured woman. After the 
service she came to me with her children. 

“How is the school getting on, Bishop ? I want my 
daughters to go there some day. I shall never forget 
what it did for me.” She was a Rowland Hall girl. 

Once upon a time, although not so long ago as that 
sounds, I was chatting with an old friend in a Boston 
hotel. We were discussing old times. A young woman 
was walking down the corridor with her mother. As 
she approached the spot where I was sitting, she stopped. 

“Why, Bishop !” she exclaimed, “what are you 
doing here? It seems like home to see you here. How 
is everything at school? I have never seen a school 
I like so much. I loved it there.” She was a Rowland 
Hall girl. 

So it goes, Pacific Coast, Atlantic Shore, and Sage- 
brush. All up and down the country. And everywhere 
our pupils go, they say good words for Rowland Hall. 

The Bishop 



The Right Reverend A. W. Moulton 
Bishop of Utah 
Rector of Rowland Hall 



©lie ;lEWu’s (Jlkssage 

HE motto of the Church School .that I 
^ attended when / was a boy was “ Work 
hard, Play hard and Pray hard." It was 
the recognition that true education had to 
do with our minds, our bodies and our souls; 
that the well rounded character was the one 
that was developed mentally , physically and 
spiritually. The class room, the gymnasium 
and the chapel all play their part in the 
great process that we call education. " Con- 
cerning spiritual gifts I would not have you 
ignorant," 



The Very Reverend William W. Fleetwood 
Dean of St. Marks Cathedral 
Chaplain of Rowland Mall 
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Oh, here's to the name of Rowland Hall, 

Great school of the golden west. 

Of all the schools in our mighty land, 

Thou art the first and best. 

Well ne'er forget what thou hast taught, 

Of honor, truth, and might; 

Rut fondly hail thy glorious flag — 

The Crimson and the White. 

Chorus 

Here's to the girls of Rowland Hall; 

Here's to their hearts, so true; 

Here's to the Faculty, best of all; 

Here's to their wisdom, too; 

Here's to the school we all do love, 

Dearest and best of all; 

Here's to the Crimson, here's to the White; 
Here's to our Rowland Hall. 

In bonds of love and loyalty 
Thy girls around thee cling; 

And tribute to our schoolday home 
Our hearts will ever bring. 

In after years, when we have left 
Thy port and guiding light, 

In darkest storms we'll turn and hail 
The Crimson and the White. 


REV. ALWYN E. BUTCHER 

Rector of St. Paul’s Church 


REV. HOYT E. 1 1 ENRIQUES 

Rector of St. Johns Church 


REV. A. LEONARD WOOD 
Business Manager 
Rector of All Soul’s Mission 
Garfield 







RENA RAE VAN FOSSEN 
Instructor in English and Latin 
Advisor for Class of 1929 
University of Michigan 
Leland Stanford University 


DOROTHY KRAUSS 
Instructor in French and Latin 
Advisor for Class of 1930 
Barnard College 


MARION BROMILEY 
Instructor in Mathematics 
University of Pennsylvania 








RACHEL A. MULFORD 
Instructor in History and Science 
Advisor for Class of 1931 
University of Chicago 


FANNY JONES 
Instructor in Bible 

Training College of British and Foreign 
School Society 
Darlington, England 


DOROTHY DARVILLE 
Instructor in Physical Education 
Advisor for Class of 1928 
Columbia Normal College 
University of Illinois 






GWENDOLYN McREYNOLDS 
Sixth and Seventh Crudes 
University of Wyoming 


EDNA TRAUL 
Fourth and Fifth Grades 
University of Utah 


BARBARA KRALL 
Primary Grades 
Idaho State Norma) 
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LAWRENCE E. EBERLV 
Head of Music Department 
University of Utah 
Columbia University 


GEORGE E. SKELTON 
Instructor in Violin 
Trinity College, London 


MARION MacMURRY • 
Instructor in Vocal 
Choir Director 
New England Conservatory 
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LILLIAN SMITH 

Instructor in Dancing 
Pupil of Stefano Mascagno 


MRS. SARAH REA 
House Mother 


MRS. R. R. MAUPIN 
Secretary 
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Far in advance of our humble ranks 
Stands our revered commander; 

Who, with her chieftains plans the attack 
On the foe led by Philander. 

A rmed with a sword Miss Van Fossen starts; 

Which weapon’s a brain full of facts. 

Her foes are ignorance in English and Latin; 

In her armament she nothing lacks. 

Comes there behind her Miss Mulford with rocks 
And also Miss Bromiley with numbers; 

And besides Mrs. Krauss who’s fierce in her command; 
She our poor brains with French encumbers. 

Under a countenance fair and serene 
Miss Darville’s fierce spirit does lurk. 

And woe be to you enemy over there, 

If by any chance you try to shirk. 

Long-praised are these two, Mesdames Jones and Mac- 
Mu rray, 

Who chase away blankness and doubt; 

Miss Krall, Miss McReynolds and Mrs. Traul, too, 
Educational enemies rout. 

T here are men in this army I would have you know, 
Who with music the enemy charm. 

Altogether the band's a formidable one, 

Which fills the opposed with alarm. 

Y ou, too, have come here face to face with them now 
Their qualities you can well see. 

Your candid opinion? Good! I think so, too. 

Three cheers for our brave Faculty. - 


[25 1 




a 

(Our .Jftmh JFarnltu 

CT1 CT1 ^ 

For English we have Miss Van Fossen; 

She knows everything except bossin’l 
If we ever are rude, 

Her remarks are so shrewd 
It’s better than if she were cross- (en). 

There is a young teacher named Krauss 
Who our brains with French tries to souse. 

No words can she wrench 
And she tells us in French 
That we haven't the brains of a mouse. 

Our Math teacher's first name is Marion; 

In her class we e'er must be wary-(on) 

When we make mistakes 
She our breath from us takes 
But not one dislikes her, no nary-un. 

There's a teacher named Rachel A. Mulford 
Who of Science'and History is full-(ford). 

She makes us take trips 
And grow beans — not tulips. 

But we must say her classes aren’t dull-(ford). 

We're taught Bible by Mrs. Jones; 

Some facts on it she to us loans. 

In her class things do hum 
And we find we’re so dumb 
That the thoughts of it elicit groans. 

Our Gym teacher's name is Miss Darville 
In athletics she is a marvel, 

But now there is one 
On whom we’d use a gun 
’Cause he’s taking her from us so far-(ville). 
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( To the tune of “Funiculi, Funicula.”) 

This school is full of dear and good old classes, 
But we're the best, 

But were the best. 

Were full of pep and go and fun and frolic 
And lots of {est, 

A nd lots of lest. 

We’re loyal and true to dear old Rowland Hall 
As we should be. 

As we should be. 

To be cheerful and happy and helpful 
That is our key, 

That is our key. 

CHORUS 

Seniors ! Seniors! Hear our loyal call, 

Seniors! Seniors! We’re the best of all, 

We are the Class of twenty-eight, 

There is for us no fear of hate. 

Here’s to Rowland Hall, 

The school we love the best of all. 

Symbol — Flame. Motto— W\ Color— Flame. 

: 

X 

CLASS OFFICERS 


Betty Allison 
Mildred Mickelson 
Frances Porter 


President 
Vice President 
Treasurer 
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Elizabeth Mary Allison 
Known as: “Betty" 

Main occupation: Making announce- 
ments. 

Ambition : To have all go smoothly. 
Saving grace: Throwing baskets — 
of what? 

President of Class, ’25, '26. '28. 
Vice-President of Class, '2 7. 
Basketball. 25. '21. ’28; Captain, *26. 
Volley Ball. ’28; Captain. '27. 

Choir. *27. ’28. 

Editor of Rambler, ’28; Ass’t, ’27. 
French Club, ’28. 

President of A. A., ’28. 

Secretary- Treasurer of A. A.. ’26. 
Class Play, -7. ’28 
Altar Guild, '27, '28. 




Mildred Mickelson 
Known as: “ Mickelson " 

Main occupation : Wearing an origi- 
nal uniform. 

Ambition: To be an Aviatrix. 
Saving grace: Her car. 

Vice-President Class '28. 

Athletic Association, '26, '21, '28. 
Choir. '26, '21. 

Basketball. '26. '27, '28. 

Class Play. '27. '28. 

Volley Ball, '27, 28. 

Athletic Editor. '28. 
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Frances Porter 
Known as: “Fran" 

Main occupation: Answering ques- 
tions. 

Ambition: Fide a horse that isn’t 
wooden. 

Saving grace: Wont he saved! 

Secretary-Treasurer of Class, ’26, '27, 
’28. 

Choir. ’25, ’26, ’27, ’28. 

Athletic Association. '25. '26, ’ll, '28. 
President of Altar Guild, ’27, '28. 
Literary Editor of Year Book. '28. 
Ass’t Editor of Rambler, ’ll. 

Class Play, ’27, ’28. 

Basketball, ’28: Substitute, '27. 

Volley Ball. ’27, '28. 


Kay Hardy 
Known as: “Kay” 

Main occupation: Abducting erasers! 

Ambition : To draw water. 
Saving grace: Deep-voiced eloquence. 

Choir, ’ll, '28. 

Volley Ball. ’27, '28. 

Basketball. ’26. ’27. 28. 

Athletic Association. ’25, ’26, ’27. ’28. 
Class Play, ’ll, ’28. 

Art Editor of Rambler. ’27. ’28. 
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Dorothy Cunningham 
Known as: “Dot” 

Main occupation: Trying to trans- 
late Caesar. 

Ambition: To be lithe. 

Saving grace: Typewritistic Ability. 
Athletic Association, ’25, ’26, ’27, ’28. 
Choir. ’26. ’27. '28. 

Basketball, '25, ’26. ’27; Captain, ’28. 
Volley Ball, '27. '28. 

Joke Editor of Rambler, '28. 

Class Play, '27, '28. 




Evelyn Hagelin 
Known as: “Evelina 
Main occupation: Being occupied. 
Ambition : 

Saving grace: Her voice. 
Business Manager of Rambler, '28. 
Volley Ball. ’27; Captain, ’28. 
Basketball, '27, '28. 

French Club, '28. 
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Main occupation: Being absent from 
class meetings. 

Ambition : To be an English Teacher. 
Saving grace: Grace who? 

Athletic Association. 28. 

Basketball Sub., ’28. 

Volley Ball, '28. 




Martha McLean 
Known as: “Marty” 

Main occupation: Giggling. 
Ambition: Haven't any. 
Saving grace: Figure. 

Choir, '27. '28. 

Volley Ball. '27 . 28. 

French Club. '28. 

Basketball. '27, '28. 

Athletic Association. ’27, ’28. 
Photography EcTtor of Rambler, '28. 
Class Play, ’?7, ’28. 

Altar Guru!, 28. 
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^Gast pi til mth Testament of the Janitor Qllass 

We, the class of 1928, being in our customary state of mental 
insecurity, not acting under any fraud or any undue influence, 
except that of the Faculty, do hereby publish and declare this to 
be our last will and testament: 

FIRST * 

To the Faculty, we lovingly bequeath our sense of humor in 
the hope that the possession of this will bend their iron rule (r). 

SECOND 

To the Junior class, we give our Senior dignity, and hope 
they will be able to manage the other upper class better than we 
did. 


THIRD 

To our dear little sisters, the Sophies, we leave our sincerest 
love and gratitude for the many wonderful things they have done 
for us. 


FOURTH 

To the Freshies, we leave what is left of them after their first 
year’s stuggle up the hill. 


FIFTH 

To Alice, Betty Allison leaves the ability to do things at the 
last minute without seeming to do so. 

SIXTH 

To Margaret, Frances leaves her ability to handle finances 
efficiently and also what is left in the Senior treasury. (Do you 
like all-day suckers?) 
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SEVENTH 


Evelyn leaves her room to Mildred Anderson hoping, however, 
she will not allow the person in the next room to possess an alarm 
clock. 


EIGHTH 


To Dorothy Drake, Gena Vee leaves her zest for reading in 
order that the former will be able to educate herself without having 
to study so hard. 

NINTH 

To anyone who wants it, Mildred Mickleson leaves the 
privilege of being the Senior “chauffeuse.” 


TENTH 


Dorothy Cunningham leaves her good nature to Dianthalin — 
not that the latter hasn’t a good nature, but she must leave it to 
someone. 


ELEVENTH 


To Ruth Lee, Martha McLean leaves a few pounds. (They 
may be found in the gymnasium.) 

TWELFTH 

To Betty O’Connor, Kay I lardy leaves some of her good sense 
hoping it will teach the former not to yell in study hall. 

THIRTEENTH 

To our class advisor, Miss Darville, we leave our best wishes. 

FOURTEENTH 

To eight girls, who shall be chosen according to their merits, 
we regretfully bequeath our “ALICE BLUE GOWNS.” 
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When that the year so long and much desired 
At last shall come, by time and youth required, 

To June, the month of roses, "round the hours 
Near ten, and everywhere are summer flowers, 

A company of eight their sunny way 
On this most bright and joyous holiday 
To church will wend to seek acknowledgment 
Of hours in work and study so well spent 
That now they come, the cynosure of eyes, 

Before the presence of our Bishop wise. 

And then they sadly leave that sacred shrine 
Which will forever in their mem’ries shine. 

The traits of these eight 1 will now describe 
So you may better know the famous tribe. 

A goodly editor there was, and eek 
The leader of the tribe, of whom 1 speak. 

In every way each day her zeal displayed; 

Many were the baskets by her made, 

And always did she use her will and wit 
Whenever she did think it most fit. 

To her we owe great thanks for our repute 
Of being first always without dispute. 

An artist there was also in this band 
Who such great talent had at her command 
That she the fame of our Rambler assured 
And to it praise and many honors lured. 

And luckily the despised fiery ire 
That artists often have, so does retire 
Into a mood, both gay and free, 

That her we all adore, as you can see. 

And now I sing the praise of one of these 
Who always acts with grace and cheerful ease. 

A student, she, whose patience and wise ways 
Make her the examplar of our school days. 

As keeper of the needed silver kale, 

She guards it well from each financial gale. 

I n words of beauty, too, her thoughts are dressed, 
In rhyme she loves to have her moods expressed. 

Another of our members holds the rank 
Of captain in our well-trained fighting flank. 
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To her we vow is due the winning team 
Which at the tournament won such esteem. 

So quiet, she, we know there must be depth 
Of thought not known to us at all, as yet. 
Before all else to you Til now confide 
I Ier steadfast truth and loyalty to the tribe. 

And there is also a confirmed bookworm 
Whose thoughts to weighty volumes often turn; 
Where'er she goes she carries in her hand 
A book, though to peruse it she must stand. 
She's so enthralled by hobby of this kind 
And has so filled the crannies of her mind 
That, bright girl, she amuses us at times « 

By perpetrating jokes and jolly rhimes. 
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And there's another member, tall and straight, 

Whose qualities I'd fain to you relate; 

An athlete, best and bravest of our band, 

Whose prowess does respect of all command. 

This did not seem to lessen, but instead 
Only increased her brilliance. Near the head 
Of this tribe of eight she deserves a place, 

So generous of thought and fair of face. 

A girl there is so lively and so glad 
That none near her can feel so very sad. 

She's always on the spot when there is fun, 

Her face is bright and joyous as the sun. 

Because of her mischievous, funny pranks 
She among the clowns of Barnum ranks; 

The very pep of the pepper box hers 
To rule; the term, good sport, to her refers. 

Another tribesman has the painful task 
Of keeping files and giving to all who ask 
A clear account of all expenditures; 

Such methods we do hope success insures. 

In all things she does try her hand to fling 
To see what the final outcome may bring, 

Because of this habit, we must confess 
In many lines she has secured success. 

Now have I told you shortly in a rhyme 
The traits and eek the way each spends her time 
Of those who honor Nineteen Twenty-Eight: 

Happy be our future, kind our fate! 

— One of the Tribe 
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JTD EEP shadows enveloped me and the long, dark road of the Avernian 
Grove seemed to wind endlessly through thickets of cornel wood and 
holm oak. Armed only with the golden bough of admittance, 1 plunged on 
fearfully, following the steps of my guide. At length, in the distance, 1 per- 
ceived two lofty portals which, as we approached, seemed to swing open with- 
out assistance. Around the threshold Unprepared Lessons, Lost Assignment 
Books, Spring Fever, Impatience, and Homesickness, all the ills of girlhood, 
had pitched their tents. Farther on 1 perceived more of these ills magnified 
out assistance. Around the threshold Unprepared Lessons, Lost Assignment 
three and four times; and, in the midst of this ante-chamber, a great leafy 
head. Two passageways opened upon this room, one terminating in the place 
of eternal torment, the other in the Elysian Fields. With bated breath I 
awaited the choice of my guide: ah, she had chosen the right-hand road and 
I knew then that all those whom I sought had lived lives of glory.. 

Suddenly, we issued into a land resplendent with a clear light and from 
a little hillock I could view all the Elysian Fields. As I ga£ed, there came 
into my line of vision one who carried a sceptre and a large volume inscribed 
in gold. 

“There,” said my guide, “is the first of those whom you seek. Her 
sceptre marks the royal dignity and the executive ability that she displayed 
as president of the American Federation of Womens’ Clubs and the book she 
carries is the record of her golden deeds of philanthropy. Lo, your friend 
Betty Allison.” 

As she faded from my sight, 1 began to descend the hill but 1 stopped 
short, arrested by a soul-stirring tableau. A spirited horse, his proud, glisten- 
ing neck archtd and his whole powerful frame betokening action, followed 
one who was tall and fair. 

“There is the second of your friends. That same love for horses and 
cars that she had on earth, that same skill and daring in managing them, is 
with her in the Elysian Fields. No wonder that Mildred Mickelson became 
America’s champion auto racer.” 

Close by her stood another who bore in triumph a palette and brush. 

“There is Kay Hardy who has achieved world-wide recognition for her 
character portraits and yet has remained faithful to a beautiful friendship 
formed in girlhood.” 

1 stood in meditative contemplation of this scene while my guide reminded 
me that my alloted time was short. As 1 pursued my road, I beheld one ad- 
vancing bearing a bundle of fasces — but no, they were tennis racquets! 
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“This friend, whose reputation is that ‘she doeth all things well,’ has 
not only won laurels for international tennis championship, but has borne 
well her duties as a member of the senate.” 

An infectious grin disclosed the identity of Evelyn Hagelin. I longed 
to chat about affairs ot state but my guide hurried me on. In the road ahead 
of us, wandered one who carried a lyre and whose chief delight lay in singing! 

“Another of your friends walks yonder,” said my companion. “The rival 
of Orpheus, whose musical ability was not recognized in earlier days when 
you knew' her as Martha McLean.” 

As I traveled onward I came upon a sheltered grove, shady and won- 
drously cool. On the mossy carpet reclined one w'ho was so deeply absorbed 
in a manuscript that my advance disturbed her not at alK 

“As long as there are books in the world there will be need for critics 
and Gena Vee Crystal has risen to fame as the chief literary critic of the 
United States.” 

The time that was left to complete my search was now becoming very 
brief and I continued to follow the ever-hastening steps of my guide with 
difficulty. Over against a grove of verdant luxuriance a band of happy ones 
walked, headed by a benign figure clad in a toga and bearing a scroll. My 
companion stopped me and pointing to the leader of the company said: 

“There is the last of those sought for, she who instructs a peripatetic 
school in the intricacies of Latin prose. She, after many years of weary toil, 
invented a clear-cut, simple method for expounding the rules of grammar. 
Dorothy Cunningham’s name is blessed by students.” 

At least one of my companions had remembered the toilsome days of 
our youth. 

But what of my fate? I lingered expectantly until my guide led me to 
a hidden niche in an ancient holm oak. From this he drew forth a book with 
golden covers, studded with precious jewels and the title, POEMAE, en- 
crusted with gems. 

“Here, O Seeker, is your reward; you have completed your days on earth. 
It is the record of all your poetical experiments wherein every poem you have 
written, be it good or ill, is idelibly imprinted.” 

Forthwith I was guided to the doors of Sleep through which I had entered 
this realm of dreams. I awoke to the light of day, glad to have foreseen the 
success of my classmates in the pathways which they had chosen. 

— Frances Porter 
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Cheer for the Juniors 
Juniors will win, 

Fight to the finish 
Never give in. 

Rah ! Rah! Rah! 

You do your best, girls, 

Well do the rest, girls, 

Cheer for the blue and gray. 
Rah! Rah! Rah! 

Motto: Look before you leap 
Colors: Blue and Gray 
Symbol: Blueberries 

CLASS OFFICERS 


Alice Dick 

President 


Ruth Lee 

Vice-President 


Margaret Skelton 

Treasurer 
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ALICE DICK 
President 
High brow 
I learty laugh 
I lustling 


RUTH LEE 
Vice-President 
Pretty lashes 
Pearly teeth 
Painstaking 


MARGARET SKELTON 
Treasurer 
Clever fingers 
Candid eyes 
Concentrating 


BETTY O’CONNOR 
Tilted nose 
Tiny feet 
Talking 





[ 43 ] 





m 








MILDRED ANDERSON 
Little ears 
Level head 
Laughing 


DIANTHALIN LOLL IN 
Rosy cheeks 
Red lips 
Reflecting 


DOROTHY DRAKE 
Black eyes 
Boyish bob 
Baffling 
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Spring 

What's this feeling that comes stealing 
O'er our tired and listless brainf 
Makes minds ha^y, also laiy, 

As our pep begins to wane; 

Makes us wonder as we blunder 

Through our Vergil, Trench and Creek, 

With our fancies idly roaming 

When it comes our turn to speak. 

What's the use of all this worry ? 

Children neither care nor know, 

But we students know the reasons, 

Whys and Wherefores of this woe — 

Spring Fever! 

— Margaret Skelton 

Gltlu of Breams 

Someday, sometime, I shall go to Vienna, for Vienna is my 
dream-city, my fairyland, my paradise. When I whisper to my- 
self “Vienna, the city of dowers,” pangs of sweet regret run through 
my heart as though I were recalling a broken fragment of a for- 
gotten dream. When I close my eyes and murmer softly and 
slowly “Vienna, my Vienna,” a cool contentment creeps over me 
and I seem to know that once I danced in Vienna, laughed in 
Vienna, was of Vienna. But sometimes I hurl the name from my 
mouth fast, fast, faster, in time with my beating heart and pound- 
ing pulse and I try to hold something back, a something that 1 
can not know. But I do know that 1 must go there — something 
lies unfinished in Vienna. Why Vienna? I do not know, no one 
ever told me in any detail about that city, no one ever impressed 
it on my mind — only my imagination. Do not condemn me too 
quickly; think, you too, must have your Vienna, only you do not 
call it that, or perhaps, you had not even thought of its name. 
But you know that you want to go there, will go there, must go 
there. I shall go to Vienna, and I shall not be disappointed. Let 
me smile and say: “Vienna, the city of flowers.” 

— Alice Dick 
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/ see naught but lamentation 
In my sister s exultation 
At a longed- for invitation 
To a dance; 

I am a representation 

/ 

Of the youngest generation 
A “kid-sister” elongation 
With no chance. 

It might lead to degradation 
Or create a bad sensation 
Should I remove, for variation, 

My chaperone. 

So, out of kind consideration 
For my name and reputation, 

I can but watch the affectation 
Of the grown. 

My only consolation 

Lies in keen anticipation 

When the years, in their rotation, 

Will arrive; 

At the time when adoration 
And supreme sophistication 
Over former deprivation 
Will survive. 

— Betty O’Connor 
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Suplimuou's 



Jiopltmiuire Class Jirntg 


{Tune: " Marching Through Georgia ') 

Sophies are the very best, 

They are so full of pep. 

Go round with a Sophie, 

And you get a dandy rep. 

Classes take your hats off, 

And bow right down to us. 

Rah! Rah ! Rah! for the Sophomores. 

/ 

Chorus 

Hurrah, Hurrah, 

There s nothing wrong with us! 

H urra h, TI urra h! . . . 

Get out your blunderbus ! 

We'll wreck the other classes 
As we wrecked the Hesperus 
Rah! Rah! Rah! for the Sophomores. 

Every where you go today 
You'll see a Sophomore. 

Sophomores are always there 
In love, in work, in war. 

When we give our battle call 
The en'mys sure to fall. 

Rah! Rah! Rah! for the Sophomores. 

Motto: Good, better, best, 

Never take a rest 
Till the good is better 
And the better, best. 

Flower: Pussy Willow 
Symbol: Wildcat 
Colors: Orange and White 


CLASS OFFICERS 


I lelen Keyser 
Geraldine I Iosmer 
Delight Dole 


President 

Vice-President 

Treasurer 
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IELEN KEYSER 

GERALDINE HOSMER 

DELIGHT DOLE 

President 

Vice-President 

Treasurer 

ISSETTE PETER 

LETA HAV1LAND 

DORIS HUNT 


LUCY ANN BILLINGSLEY ANN WALLACE MARY E. HAWTHORNE 
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mite Jl'etu'ntI] rntb ^Cast 




(p( ME WAS in her second childhood. All that was left were a few mem- 
& ories of by-gone days and among these the old tree, ancient as herself, 
which stood in the front yard. What bark it had was dry and rough. Its 
branches were brittle and barren. No bird now perched there on its lovely 
branches where formerly many fought for its shady rest. But. although so 
dead, to her it typified someone strong, bright, and beautiful as the tree 
had used to be. He was her lover, and when he had gone away to the war 
she had sat for many an hour beside the tree awaiting his return. But she 
had to wait too long. She and the tree had grown old together, and now 
it stood there, stark, still, and dreary; and she dreamed there, feeble and sick. 

One night a south wind started to blow, gently fanning her cheek as 
she slept. It seemed to be trying to whisper something to her. All the next 
day, too, the wind blew, waxing stronger with every passing hour. 

That night, as she went to bed, she shuddered at the mournful note in 
its wailing. 

She went to sleep. She dreamed that a car was chasing her. And the 
wind whistled eerily, yet she seemed to make no progress. The car was about 
to run over her when she awoke with a start. She was all atremble and the 
goose-flesh was creeping up her arms. She started out into the darkness, her 
weak heart aflutter. Nothing . . . only the wind sighing querulously about 
the house. 

She lay back and finally went to sleep again. She was transported back 
into her youthful days and was having a happy time at some pleasure resort. 
She went into a fun-house and seemed to be sliding down the “shoots.” As 
she swept down the wind whistled and tore at her hair. It grew darker and 
darker. She seemed to be sliding through eternities of space into old age, and 
there was no bottom to the slide. Her companions had all deserted her . . . 
it was becoming cold. Frantic with terror, she tried to catch onto the sides, to 
stop hereself; but an irrestible force carried her down, down, down . . . 

Suddenly she awoke wih a little shriek. 

A thousand demons were now in the wind. They screamed and mocked 
at her as they rushed madly around the house. Pandemonium reigned. 
Suddenly she heard a sharp crack, as of a pistol, then a terrible crash came 
ripping through the darkness. She hobbled in an agony of haste to the 
window and reached it just in time to hear the last mortal groan of the great 
old tree, as it fell heavily to its mother earth. 

She cried out wildly, but her own strength was ebbing fast. She fell 
onto the bed. I Ier last tie with her youth seemed broken and now came 
merciful oblivion. Her days, too, were done. 

— Helen Keyser 
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Fres h ies !....ob F re shies ! 

We will get there some day, 
Seniors and Sophies 
Have all gone astray. 

But we’ll skin the brightest 
And show you we’re just keen; 

So onward bravest of all F reshies , 
Well prove we’re not so green. 

Color: Green and White 
Flower: Sea-weed 
Motto: Do or die 

CLASS OFFICERS 


Virginia Allison 
Mary Jane Caldwell 
Priscilla Maupin 


Vice-President 

Treasurer 


President 
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VIRGINIA ALLISON 
President 

MARY JANE CALDWELL 
Vice-President 


JANE CHRISTENSEN 

PRISCILLA MAUPIN 
T reasurer 


MARY MOULTON 

ELISABETH PREAS BETTY 

EVELYN SWANSON LAURENA McBRIDE 


ARTHELL JOHNSON 
SMITH 

MARTHA PAGE PORTER 
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(Hu' ixE'gular (©rber of 

I — Box comes for a boarder. 

(a) Other girls rush to her room shouting. 

(b) Recipient hides the box under the bed until 
night comes. 

II — Night comes. 

(a) Lights-out bell. 

(b) Everyone struggles to keep awake. 

(c) Miss Gaines goes down the hall to lock the 


(d) 


back door. 

Miss Gaines comes back and M is quiet. 


I I I — We gather. 

(a) Most of the girls creep in stealthily. 

(b) A girl is missing. 

(c) Someone goes after her and falls down in the 
hall with a loud crash. 

(d) All girls rush for their rooms. 

(e) Two more fall down in the mad rush. 

IV — The food is doled out. 

(a) Someone spills a glass of water. 

(b) The party is ‘"all wet/' 

(c) Everyone starts to eat crackers at once. 

V — The calamities: 



(a) 

The shade flies up and everyone tries to get 
into the closet, at once. 


(b) 

Sighs of repletion are heard. 


(c) 

More crunching of crackers. 


(d) 

Steps are heard in the hall. 


(e) 

Series of shs! 


(0 

A tap on the door. 


(g) 

One brave soul opens the door. 


(h) 

Miss Gaines walks in! ! ! ! 


Result: 

(a) 


The participants go to bed at seven o’clock 
the next Sunday night. 

— Priscilla Maupin 
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(Du' fciglith (6raiU' 


We started and now we’re ascending, 

Were slowly ascending the stairs ; 

The door of the High School lies open, 

In the distance wait eight vacant chairs 
Our time has not come yet to fill these , 
Though something is urging us on; 

Not yet is the eighth class behind us 
And it’s memories will never be gone. 

This year we have had many struggles. 
For Latin has been hard and new; 

But we have tried to overcome them 
And now they’re all gone but a few. 

Well soon be ready to go onward. 

Though our joys here were many and great 
We hope to fill those vacant chairs 
Yes to fill them correctly, we eight! 

— Sally Preas 
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From Right to Left — Dorothy Williams, Mary Harris, Frances Potts, Sally Preas, 
Rhoda Williams, Margaret Lambourne, Nora McElroy, Peggy Moormeister. 


eighth (6rabe (Glass Jimtg 

We are the class of thirty-two , 

Getting in trouble and mischief, too. 

No matter how gray the weather may be, 

We're gay and happy as happy can be. 

Colors: Coral and White 
Motto: “We aim to please" 

Flower: Dandelion 

OFFICERS 

President 
Vice-President 
Treasurer 


CLASS 

Sally Prlas 
Nora McElroy 
Rhoda Williams 
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Jdjo 

Up in the mountains, soft and clear, 

Echo's voice you're sure to hear, 

Echoing back the sounds of the shepherd’s fife, 
Echoing back the beautiful words of life. 

Up in the mountains ever so high 
Lives Echo, the fairy, so gay and spry; 

She echoes back all lovely words of cheer,/ 

Echoes them back, soft and clear. 

— Eleanor Miles Wardlaw 


JVit fiVjJple (Drrljarh 

Sometimes I think that I like the Springtime best of all the 
seasons, for it is then that the beautiful apple blossoms are in their 
full glory of pink and white. To me, apple blossoms are the 
loveliest flowers on earth. I go to visit the sweet-smelling orchard 
every day. 

Then 1 see that the dainty pink and white have faded and 
that the tree has lost its marvelous silky gown. Its branches are 
once more bare and not very beautiful. 

But soon the tree is bringing out more glory. I see a baby 
apple, ever so tiny, which gradually grows larger and larger, until 
there is, in place of the apple blossom, a fully developed, red, juicy 
apple. This luscious apple is almost as pretty as the blossom and 
pleases me nearly as well. And so, I decide that Springtime is 
not the only glorious season of the year. 

— Mary Alice Stark 
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Jsaxtlt aitii Sdu'ittl] 05 raitfs 

Reading from left to right 


Standing 

MARGARET KEYSER 
MARY FRIZELL 
MARGARET CAMBELL 
MARGARET PELLET 
JOY BILLINGSLEY 


Sitting 

VIRGINIA LAMBOURNE 
HELEN TALBOT 
ELEANOR WARDLAW 
BETTY RAMSEY 
JESSIE JONES 
YUMMIE WILSON 


Missing 


MARY ALICE STARK 
VIRGINIA HALT 








(The Jfnurth aitt> Ififth <j§raites 

Left to right (standing) — Darlene Smith, Betty Keyser, Dorothy James, Phyllis Jane 
Tuman. Betty Jean McAlister. 

(Sitting) — Nancy Traul, Ruth Elaine Doelle, Betty Tyler, Charlotte Louise Merry, 
Lydia Louise Peter. 

THE SHELL 

/ walked along the yellow sand , 

/ found a pale pink place; 

It was made by the fairies hand 
T’was a dainty dwelling place. 

The shell is a fish’s dwelling place. I guess they keep it 
nicely furnished. They have shells for tables, for chairs, 
and for beds. I imagine they ride in white and pink coral 
chariots, bouncing up and over the waves. 

I feel so sorry for the fishes when divers dive down and 
bring up the shells. 

I can’t prove it is true, but 1 like to believe it is, don’t 

you? 

— Charlotte Louise Merry 
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primary (Srabcs 

Reading from Left to Right 


Standing 

JOAN KEYSER 
MARGARET McCARTEN 
PEGGY WHELAN 
CHARLES WILDER 
MARY JANE WEBER 
HOYT SMITH 
PEGGY MERRY 


Sitting 

JANE COWAN 
JAQUELIN LEE 
GEORGE BUTLER 
ROBIN PARKER 
PHYLLIS GROVEY 

Missing 

EUGENIA PENN1CK 
ULUETTA PRINSEN 
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Che aitit iFlnftu'rs 

The robin's the messenger of Spring; 

He tells us the larks are here. 

Soon we will hear them sing 
Their happy song of cheer. 

I he violet, too, comes up in the Spring; 

She has a beautiful gown. 

Her scent and color did she bring 
To the earth that was so brown. 

— Betty Tyler 


/ saw a bird in a tree; 

He was happy as happy could be 
He sang a song to his mate so dear 
For his little heart was full of cheer. 

"Peck! Peck!" said a woodpecker in a tree. 

"Peck! Peck! Peck!" he sang to me. 

Then with a peck he flew away 

Back to his home in the neighboring hay. 

— Betty Keyser 

1411111 the (EnlijJ i\nt its (Cup 

Long, long ago the tulip was not cup-shaped. It had broad, 
drooping open petals. Now the tulip did not like her flower. 

One day in early Spring a fairy was going along the road. 
She heard the tulip sighing over her ugly flower. She thought to 
herself; “The first good deed the tulip does, she shall have her 
wish." 

A few days passed. One hot May afternoon a traveller passed 
by. He was very thirsty. He said to the crocus: “Oh, crocus, 
will you not let me use you as a cup?" “You certainly shall not!" 
said the crocus sharply. He asked the lily, the buttercup, and the 
daffodil, but their answers pleased him no more. At last he came 
to the tulip. He asked her the same question. “Yes, you may," 
said the tulip. “But all the water will run off." Just then her 
petals drew up close together and shaped like a cup. And ever 
since that time the tulip has been cup-shaped. 

— Peggy Whelan 
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Ilbitorial jitaff 

The Crimson Rambler — 1928 


Betty Allison, ’28 

Editor-in-Chief 

Betty O’Connor, 79 

Assistant Editor 

Evelyn I Iagelin, 78 

Business Manager 

Lucy A. Billingsley, '30 

Advertising Manager 

Helen Keyser, '30 

Assistant 

Virginia Allison, '31 

Assistant 

Mary J. Caldwell, '31 

Assistant 

Frances Porter, 78 

Literary Editor 

Alice Dick, 79 

Assistant 

Kay Hardy, 78 

Art Editor 

Martha McLean, 78 

Photography Editor 

Gerry Hosmer, '30 

Assistant 

Mildred Mickelson, 78 

Athletic Editor 

Dianthalin Lollin, 79 

Assistant 

Margaret Skelton, 79 

Music Editor 

Dorothy Cunningham, 78 

Joke Editor 

Ruth Lee, 79 

Assistant 

Rena Rae Van Fossen 

Faculty Advisor 

A. Leonard Wood 

General Advisor 
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Crintsmt Rambler ^bttortal Jiiaff 

jr*\ RLS, I cannot thank you enough for your help and 
co-operation in building this 1928 Crimson Rambler. 
Especial praise is due to those who have gone “adding” and 
thus made possible this publication financially and to our 
“artists” who have made the book successful in an artistic 
way. I would like also to express my deep appreciation to 
Miss Van Fossen whose criticism on all of the literary work 
has been invaluable, to Mr. Wood who has helped us greatly 
with regard to both art work and finances and lastly, but 
surely not least, to Miss Gaines for her interest and support 
on all occasions. 

— The Editor 
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Frances Porter 
Alice Dick 
Virginia Allison 
iVlargaret Skelton 
Miss Mulford 

Betty Allison 
Evelyn Hagelin 
Martha McLean 
Betty O’Connor 
Helen Keyser 

Mary Moulton 

The purpose of the Altar Guild is to keep the Chapel always 
in readiness for a service, to preserve neatness and order in the 
Sacristy, and to care for the Altar linen and vestments. To carry 
out this work efficiently a number of committees are appointed 
which are directly responsible to the Directress. In this way the 
duties are performed and the members are kept both busy and 
interested. 


Directress 
Assistant Directress 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Advisor 

Lita I laviland 
Geraldine I losmer 
Doris Hunt 
Priscilla Maupin 
Laurena McBride 
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(Eltapel 


LL THROUGH the centuries man’s mental progress has been 
aided by religion, and as education has become more com- 
prehensive, man’s conception of God has risen accordingly. Con- 
sequently, in this enlightened age, it is not unfitting that the school, 
the temple of the mind, should find its heart in the church, the 
temple of the soul. We students at Rowland Hall have a double 
advantage, for our religious life is knit more closely to our edu- 
cational life by the proximity of a house of prayer. Here we 
gather every morning for a short period of quiet meditation. 
The chapel, its simplicity emphasized by the lofty Gothic architec- 
ture, seems always to be filled with an atmosphere of detachment 
from bells and bustle and business. The “dim, religious light” 
and the soft cadence of the sweet-toned organ blend harmoniously 
in their contribution to the general attitude of peace, while, in a 
more personal vein, the old familiar hymns sung by youthful voices 
make an impression that is well-nigh unforgetable. 

Though little mention is ever made of these services (for 
young people ever seek to hide their sentiments) their influence is 
•potent. We enter the doors of our chapel, a heterogeneous group, 
with widely differing ideas and ideals, but through prayers and 
hymns we are drawn so much more closely together that, upon 
♦ taking up once more the tasks of the day, we find our interests more 

congenial and our fellow classmates more tolerant than before. 

And so we gather every morning, like one big family, to par- 
take of this spiritual feast, to imbibe as much as is sufficient for 
our individual needs so that both our educational and social life 
are colored by this calm, all-pervading influence of God’s omni- 
potence and of 1 1 is fatherly care. 

— Frances Porter 
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(Ecrrle it'raitcais 


Geraldine I losmer, President 


Alice Dick 
Doris Hunt 
Dorothy Drake 
Helen Keyser 
Betty O'Connor 


Delight Dole 
Lucy Ann Billingsley 
Betty Allison 
Evelyn llagelin 
Dianthalin Lollin 


C'est a Madam Krauss, notre professeur de Francais, que 
nous devons Lexistence du Cercle Francais. File l'a etabli 
pour que les etudiants de francais (des classes superieures) 
pussent s’accoutumer aux coutumes francaises et s'habituer 
a parler le francais comme il faut. 

Les reunions du cercle ont lieu generalement tous les 
quinze jours. A ces reunions on ne parle que le francais. 
Une fois nous etions recues chez les pensionnaires; on a donne 
des discours sur la vie de plusieurs musiciens francais. Une 
.autre fois chez Gerry 1 losmer nous avons eu une bonne con- 
ference sur Paris. A la maison de Betty Allison, Martha 
McLean, Lucy Ann Billingsley, et Betty O'Connor ont rep- 
resente une fable de la Fontaine, qui etait bien amusante. 
Les membres ont joue au bridge en fraincais et out mange des 
patisseries francaises delicieuses a la reunion chez Lucy 
Ann Billingsley. 

La grande affaire de la saison etait les discours sur 
Paris de Madame Stein, chez Madame I logle. Un assez 
grand nombre de gens on* assiste a cette soiree. Tout le 
monde s'y interessait et Mme. Stein a parle d’une maniere 
charmante et qui vaut mieux nous avons compris presque 
tout! 

Nous nous sommes bien amuses aux reunions de notre 
cercle et nous avons appris beaucoup. Aussi nous esperons 
que le Cercle Francais continuera l’annee prochaine et tou- 
jours. 


— Geraldine Hosmer 





OPENING FESTIVITIES 


jicctety 


A week before school opened in 
September, a tea was given at Row- 
land Hall in order to give the* pupils 
and friends of the school an oppor- 
tunity to meet the new principal, Miss 
Gaines. The Seniors assisted and 
everyone thoroughly enjoyed the re- 
union. 

SENIOR PARTY 

In November, the Seniors decided 
to set the social ball whirling by giving 
an exclusive Senior dinner at the Hotel 
Utah and a theatre party afterwards. 
Everyone enjoyed it immensely, es- 
pecially the hostesses! 

JUNIOR-FRESH IE DINNER 

December’s first social event was 
a delightful dinner given by the Jun- 
iors lor their sister class at Alice’s 
home. The evening was spent in danc- 
ing and playing cards and the only 
complaint was that the party ended too 
soon. 

BOBSLEIGH RIDE AND SUPPER 

January weather prompted the 
Freshies to entertain thfir big sisters at 
a bobsleigh party and an extremely ap- 
petizing supper afterwards at Virginia’s 
home. There was not a dull minute 
the whole evening, ’twixt dancing, talk- 
ing and eating, and the Juniors have 
been boasting ever since about their 
darling little sisters. 

VALENTINE PARTIES 

On February eleventh the Seniors 
entertained the Sophies at a dinner 
party at the Allison’s. The food, the 
decorations, and even the games were 


in keeping with the season and much 
tun was had especially when each guest 
was called upon for a “stunt.” 

Strangely enough, the same night 
the Juniors and Freshies held forth 
again. This time, the boiarders enter- 
tained the day pupils at Rowland Hall 
and their reireshments and entertain- 
ments, too, were appropriate for St Val- 
entine’s Day. 

SURPRISE!!! 

A cleverly planned surprise party 
was held by the Seniors in March, in 
celebration of the eighteenth birthday 
of both Kay and Mildred. Dinner 
was served at Shay’s where the guests 
of honor opened their numerous gifts 
and later everyone saw the Capitol 

TEAS ' 

•- 

Several times, during 4 the past few 
months, Miss Gaines has given teas 
which have become much-anticipated 
events. In the winter, Miss Gaines in- 
vited the class officers to tea. Another 
time, the choir were her guests. Then 
in March, when the vestments were in 
need of repair, the choir was invited to 
a “sewing tea,” delightfully informal, 
and greatly enjoyed by all the members. 

In April, after Easter, Miss Gaines 
gave a tea welcoming the new members 
into the choir and the Altar Guild. 
This marked the formal closing of 
Senior activities in both these organiza- 
tions, but that fact did not spoil the 
geniality of the occasion. 

The most important affair of this 
kind, however, was the tea for the Sy- 
nod. Miss Gaines was chief hostess 
and the Senior Class assisted her. The 
guests were entertained by the Rowland 
Hall Trio and dancing by children of 
the lower grades. 
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VIRGINIA REA 

Winner of 1927 Bishop Leonard Medal 

^lumnae ^lotes 


THE CLASS OF ’27 

Susie Harris spent part of her year 
at a business college in Los Angeles, 
but is now at Marlborough. 

Virginia Dougherty and Mary Grieve 
are at the University of Wyoming. 

A rather large number of the class 
is now at the University of Utah, in- 
cluding: Cynthia Blood, Dorothy Van 
Dyke, Ruth Vorse, Mildred Hunter 
and Iva Chandler. 

Myra Remington, Gladys Witten- 
berg, and Alice Thomas are together 
at the University of Nevada. 

Dorothy Corfield was at the Nation- 
al Kindergarten Elementary College 
in Evanston, Illinois during the first 
semester, but had to come home on 
account of illness. 

Helene Harmston has been at home 
in Roosevelt this year. 

Virginia Rea is studying to be a 
nurse at John Hopkins Hospital. 

Cynthia Blood has made us proud 
of her by her fine work with the Little 
Theatre Guild. 


GOING ABROAD 

In June, Henrietta Goeltz, '25, Mar- 
ian Story, '24, and Peggy Wall, '24 are 
going on a student tour of the Medi- 
terranean. 

Hildegarde Thompson has spent the 
last year studying at the University of 
Lyons. She will be back in this coun- 
try the first part of June. 

IN THE WEST 

Rachel Evans, '23 has been at Mills 
College the past four years. During 
her Junior year she was president of 
her class. 

Eugenia Smith is a Sophomore at 
Reed College in Oregon. 

Marianna Luff, '26, is studying art 
in Los Angeles. 

IN THE EAST 

Judy Brown, '26, is a Sophomore at 
Radcliffe. She has distinguished her- 
self in many lines. 

Joyce Townsend, '25 is at St. Hilda's 
school in West Virginia teaching music 
and dancing. 
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■entertainments 

3T N Tf IE latter part of January, the various classes, represented by mem- 
bers on the Staff, decided to give entertainments in order to raise money 
for the year-book. 

The Seniors put on a short comedy entitled, “Mrs. Busby's Pink Tea” 
and a fashion show which was their interpretation of what the styles would 
be in 1990. A few weeks later the Juniors presented two very clever plays 
called, “The Killing of Aaron Kale,” and “Manners and Manors.” These 
were entirely in rhyme and quite amusing. 

What with helping their big sisters with their play and giving them a 
very lovely party, the Sophomores didn’t have time to prepare an assembly. 
However, they gave the amount they would have earned to the year-book. 

The Sixth and Seventh grades very generously offered to present their 
puppet show. It was taken from the fairy story “Rapunzel” and was very 
well done. 

The Freshies are planning a card party for Monday the twenty-eighth 
which we are sure will be a huge success. 

HALLOWE’EN PARTY 

Because of the enthusiasm and co-operation of all concerned the Hal- 
lowe'en party was very successful. The whole upper hall was decorated 
with cornstalks and the light-well was changed into a corn field where an 
immense witch, towering up to the first floor. 

The stunts of the various classes were unusually good. The primary 
grades won the pennant for the Lower School by their “Dance of the Pump- 
kins.” The Fourth and Fifth grades in clown costumes danced to the tune 
of “The Parade of the Wooden Soldiers.” The Sixth and Seventh classes 
entertained with a little play which they composed themselves entitled, “The 
Meaning of Hallowe’en.” The girls in the Eighth Class, using their hands 
clothed in shoes and stockings as feet, did a funny dance behind a sheet which 
allowed only their arms to show. 

The Freshies sang dressed as little country boys and girls. The Sophs 
entertained with lively songs in black cat costumes. The Juniors as witches, 
cats, skeletons and devils, danced, sang eery songs and played weird music. 
And the Seniors carried off the banner with their clever skit entitled, “Com- 
mon Clay.” After the stunts dancing was enjoyed in the gymnasium. 
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“®{]e of ®lumt” 

Presented by 
THE SENIOR CLASS 
Saturday May 19, 1928 


EXECUTIVE STAFF 


Mrs. E. E. Hoffman 
Frances Porter 
Mildred Mickelson 
Kay Hardy 


Director 
Property Managers 
Decorating 


The scene is laid in the cottage of Nessa Teig, in county Galway, 
near Kylebeg, in the year of the Great Famine. 

The first act takes place at twilight on the last day of March. The 










“QJljc CLhtig of lininti'” 

PERSONS OF THE PLAY 


Nessa Teig, the woman of the house 

Maurya, a neighbor 

Oonah, Nessa’s grand-daughter 

Aengus Arann, a young peasant 

Aileel, a wandering poet 

Father Brian, the priest 

A Fairy Child 

Kathleen 

Finula 

Sheila 

Martin 

Tumaus 


Kay Hardy 
Dorothy Cunningham 
Betty Allison 
Mildred Mickelson 
Frances Porter 
Gena Vee Crystal 
Peggy Whelan 
Lucy Ann Billingsley, 
Gena Vee Crystal 
Geraldine Hosmer 
Mary Elizabeth Hawthorne 
Evelyn Hagelin 


[81 1 






3ucibental ^Jltusir anir Janet’s 

"‘Oh, We are the I losts of the Sidhe" 
Sung by children of the lower grades 

The Dance of the Fairy 
Peggy Whelan 

The Minuet and Irish Reel 
under direction of Miss Vendla Johnson 

Harp Solos 
Miss Frances Forbes 

The Rowland Hall Trio 

Margaret Skelton , violin 
Ruth Lee, violin 
Helen Keyser, piano 
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JHcntbcrs (Cluur 


SOPRANOS 


BETTY SMITH 
JANE CHRISTENSEN 
HELEN KEYSER 
ALICE DICK 

LUCY ANN BILLINGSLEY 


GERALDINE HOSMER 
MARY MOULTON 
FRANCES PORTER 
RUTH LEE 

MILDRED ANDERSON 


SECOND SOPRANOS 

LAURENA McBRIDE MARGARET SKELTON 

PRICILLA MAUPIN BETTY ALLISON 

ALTOS 

DOROTHY CUNNINGHAM MARTHA McLEAN 
MRS. KRAUS VIRGINIA ALLISON 

CRUCIFER CHOIR DIRECTOR 

FRANCES PORTER MRS. McMURRAY 

STANDARD BEARER 

BETTY ALLISON 
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Jlespcr princes 

Under the able direction of Mr. Eberly, assisted by Mrs. McMurray, the 
choir has done some very fine work this year. They sang at three musical 
Vesper services held in our Chapel at which Mr. Eberly rendered some selec- 
tions on the organ, Mrs. McMurray sang and Ruth Lee, Margaret Skelton 
and Jessie Jones played the violins. At one of these Helen Keyser played the 
organ. Bishop Moulton officiated at all of these services which have been 
greatly enjoyed by everyone who attended them. 


dmrftclh 


In November Mr. Wood invited the choir to sing at his Church in Gar- 
field. Violin solos were played by Ruth Lee, Margaret Skelton, and Jessie 
Jones, accompanied by Mr. Eberly on the organ. Mr. Wood told us that 
the people of the Church enjoyed the service very much, but we’re sure not 
more than we did. 


(EauMc anit (Carol jirriitccs 

The Candle and Carol Service was held on the sixteenth of December. 
The Chapel was beautifully decorated with evergreen boughs and lighted 
entirely with candles. Over the Altar was a great lighted star. Bishop 
Moulton read the service and music was furnished by the vested choirs with 
solos by Dorothy Drake and Martha McLean. Violin numbers were played 
by Margaret Skelton, Ruth Lee and Jessie Jones. The elementary choir 
dressed as heralds and the primary choir, as angels, added greatly to the 
attractiveness of the service. 


Special Jierfotces 

On Ash Wednesday the choir sang at the Cathedral and it also rendered 
very beautiful music at the early Choral Communion service on Easter 
morning. 

About two weeks after Easter, the Seniors dropped out of the choir and 
new members were admitted. These girls are now preparing a very lovely 
program for the Commencement service. 
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F JT' HE Rowland I lall Trio is a new organization this year. 
^ These girls have entertained many of the lunch clubs 
including, “Rotary,” “Kiwanis,” “Elks,” “Lions,” “Ex- 
change,” and also Wasatch and Acacia Lodges of the Masonic 
Temple. They have also played over both Radio Stations 
and at Mr. Skelton's recitals. 

Everywhere they have delighted their audiences and we 
sincerely hope this organization, which has had such a fine 
beginning, will continue. 
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^iljlettc JVssortattmt 


Betty Allison President 

Betty O’Connor Vice-President 

Helen Keyser Secretary and Treasurer 

Dorothy Darville Advisor 

At the first A. A. meeting held in September requirements were announced 
by Miss Darville for those wishing to win “R's” and “H’s” and advanced 
requirements were given to those who wished to earn pins. 

<A. (A. |Jtcttrc 

The annual picnic, which the old girls give for the new ones, was held 
at Rotary Park. Some of the ambitious ones walked up and others walked 
back, while those of artistic temperament climbed the sides of the mountains 
and gathered autumn leaves which were at the height of their beauty at that 
time. Due to the kind services of several outsiders and the geniality of all, 
we had a happy time and were able to return home in spite of the pop and 
hot dogs. 
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JV. Jlasaar 

Our annual Bazaar and Card Party was held on the twenty-sixth of November. 
The gay and colorful class booths were a great attraction while the card party 
and tea, supervised by the Juniors, were thoroughly enjoyed by patrons and friends 
of the school. In the evening the Seniors, dressed as Quaker maids, served a 
delicious Turkey Supper in the light-well which had been converted into a quaint 
Colonial kitchen. Altogether^ our Bazaar was a great success and many were the 
commendations that we received. 


interest 

We left a little late, perched amid skiis, toboggans, bed rolls, and feet and 
arrived at Pinecrest safe and sound. Joyous were the days spent there, and the 
time passed in the glorious outdoors made us all capable of doing justice to the 
good hearty meals. 

The mysterious actions of the Seniors on the last evening and the disappear- 
ance of all the candles baffled us a good deal. But the mystery was solved when 
we started from our sleep that night to hear the falling of beds and other weird 
noises, disclosing their deep secret, a slumber party, though it is doubtful if much 
sleeping was done. 

jilnllcn ^Ball 

Volley ball practice began early in the year and enthusiasm reached its 
zenith as the tournament opened. 1 he teams were made up of sister classes, the 
Sophs and Seniors opposing the Frosh and Juniors. Though Dick and Christensen 
contributed much to the pep of their teams they were unable to beat the indomitable 
Hagelin-Coleman combination, and the exciting game wound up with a score of 
68 to 42. 


^Basketball 

The basketball season was awaited eagerly from the beginning of school and 
the more famous players spent some time shooting baskets even before the regular 
practice began, bxtra practices were scheduled whenever possible for the name 
“ CHAMPIONS” sounded good to all. I he tournament started Wednesday, 
February the fifteenth. The costumes were the regular gym uniforms, but the 
Frosh and Sophs and Juniors made theirs colorful with snappy caps and ties, while 
the noble Seniors wore their famous sweaters. The first game between the Frosh 
and Juniors resulted in a victory for the Frosh and the same day the Seniors beat 
the Sophs. The next day the Frosh won over the Sophs and the Seniors over the 
Juniors. The final game was played Friday night between the Seniors and the 
Frosh. The latter appeared with their mascot, a parrot, while the Seniors had a 
peppy parade and sang songs to the accompaniment of “kazoos.” Excitement ran 
high, but the Seniors finally emerged as “Champs” with a score of 43 to 20. 
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(Ehantpunt jiewor ^Basketball Cl emit 


Dorothy Cunningham, Capt. Guard 

Betty Allison Forward 

Martha McLean Guard 

Kay Hardy Guard 

Frances Porter Forward 

Gena Vee Crystal Guard 

Evelyn Hagelin Forward 

Mildred Mickelson Center 


rjn\ IE Class of 78 has had a very interesting basketball career. 

When we were only Freshies, several people, whom we chose 
to deem authorities, told us we had the material for a wonderful 
team. In our Sophomore year, we surprized everyone by beating 
the Juniors. However, in the contest the next day, they triumphed 
over us. The following year we worried them a great deal, but 
in the most hotly contested game of many years, they won by three 
points. Then this year our hopes, blasted so many times, at last 
came true when we were crowned victors. 
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HJimiars 

Top Row 

DOROTHY DRAKE 
Guard 

D1ANTHALIN LOLLIN 
Guard 

Middle Row 

MILDRED ANDERSON 
Forward 

BETTY O'CONNOR 
Forward 

Bottom Row 

ALICE DICK 
Center, Captain 




^iiplunmrri's 

Top Row 

GERRY HOSMER 
Forward 

MARY HAWTHORNE 
Guard 

ANN WALLACE 
Guard 

Middle Row 

DORIS HUNT 
Guard 

LUCY ANN BILLINGSLEY 
Forward 

Bottom Row 

HELEN KEYSER 
Center, Captain 
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Top Row 

MARY MOULTON 
Guard 

BETTY SMITH 
Guard 

ELISABETH PREAS 
Guard 

VIRGINIA ALLISON 
Center 

Middle Rov) 

• PRISCILLA MAUPIN 
Guard 

ARTHELL JOHNSON 
Guard 

JANE CHRISTENSEN 
Forward 

Bottom Row 

MARY JANE CALDWELL 
Forward, Captain 



'JT UMP! Jump! I've got to hit hard to the left, Betty’s waiting there. 
J Quick, quick — avoid Dot and pass that to Milly. Go in, go on — ! Tap 
u easy, hit it again, Betty's waiting; why can’t I reach that? Ouch! there 
goes my finger. Look at that Senior pass, oh, can’t you stop her, you Juniors? 
Tha's it, Di. Get back, Dorothy, and get it from her. Over there, over here! 
Hey — Mildred’s too tall. Gee, Evelyn's fast — another basket! Here it 
comes! Sweet leather, I'd like to try a shot. Get over to the left, Betty, and, 
oh, get this! Easy, easy — let me in; it's going to slip. Where did Kay come 
from? Mow’d she get that? I’ll bet she’ll bounce it to Marty. — What for- 
ward should be guarding her, anyway? What a throw! Gee, Betty Allison 
shoots confidently. Jump, hit, why can’t I touch it? Mildred is too quick. 
Ready, Millie? Time? We haven’t started yet. Take it easy; if you can't 
smile, grin. There’s the bell again — jump higher, hit harder, do something, 
and help Betty! Hang on, you guard over there, be courteous but don't act 
so polite. What a shot! What a life! Another basket? JUMP! Hit to 
the side; we’ve got to have it this time! Right here, Milly — Time? Come 
on, yell for the Seniors! What are you thinking of, Di, not the score, I hope! 
Fun, wasn’t it? Wish we could play them again. 

— Alice Dick 
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(Bum trials 

The gym is full of stupid girls 
All forming in a line; 

One slips and falls , her head all whirls , 
And thinks she's doing fine . 

They all go on in mute dispair; 

Miss Darville gives a groan , 

“Oh girls , oh girls, don't primp your hair , 
And leave your ties alone." 

They cannot tell their right from left, 

Nor turn a corner true . 

These poor girls of sense bereft, 

Can't e'en march two by two . 

Hopelessly they try again 
To quarter — wheel and back, 

Alas; they do it all in vein; 

For one gets off the track. 

Now up the ladders each must go 
Frightened as can be; 

Not an her heel nor on her toe 
But on her bended knee. 

Exhausted by the ladder drill, 

To somersaults they turn. 

But here, again, is found no skill; 
just bump and bruise and burn. 

At last, they form a single line, 

One of the welcomed pranks. 

Their faces now with smiles do shine; 
They're through, clap hands, break ranks! 

— Kay Hardy 
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Sept. 14 — Generous supply of in- 
nocent pupils present themselves 
for registration. All the old girls 
who are going haunt the school 
tearfully. 

Sept . 15 — Ready! Set! Go! New 
Faculty present us with a form 
idable array of lessons. 

Sept. 17 — Miss Gaines has “six o’- 
clock tea" instead of “Sunday 
night supper." More expressions 
of approbation. 

Sept. 19 — Seniors begin to show 
their superiority with a milt-long 


list of rules for the aw'e-struck Freshies. 

Sept. 20 — Everyone’s seeing GREEN and hot-water bottles. 

Sept. 22 — Mary Moulton proves proficient at pushing onions with her nose! 

Sept. 23 — Last funeral rites for 
the Freshies — Big feed at the Al- 
lison’s in the evening. 

Sept. 26 — Seniors’ turn for initia- 
tion — Latin poetry is most direct 
method. 

Sept. 29 — The choir shows room 
at least for improvement if not 
for members! 

Sept. 30 — Did you ever know a 
year when it didn’t rain for the 
A. A. picnic? 

Oct. 1 — Miss Mulford sticks her 
alarm clock out the window at 
five o’clock in the morning! She needs initiation, too! 

Oct. 4 — Betty has evidently decided to edit the Rambler by Christmas! 

Oct. 6 — Altar Guild tea — very nice and very, very exclusive! 

Oct. 7 — Another gala day! A. A. picnic; much pop, coffee, ice cream, etc., con- 
sumed. Pleasant Dreams! 

Oct. 8— Horse-back riding! Eve- 
lyn's horse evidently didn’t like 
“rambling" good apples. How- 
ever, she’s recovering nicely. 

Oct. 1 1 — First formal gym class. 
Miss Darville is very liberal with 
zeros ! 

Oct. 13 — By way of excitement, 
our dear friend, Betty Allison, 
mingled with the fishes for a few 
minutes today when she tried to 
catch a ball flying over the pond. 
Oct. 15 — Big second floor feed 
discovered! And they’re such 
children! 
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Oct. 18 — No gym today! Mar- 
tial souls thrill to hear the in- 
comparable Sousa. 

Oct. 19 — Geologists start out on 
first rock-hunting expedition. 

They must need ballast! 

Oct, 20 — Annual visit from the 
Near Hast representative. 

Oct. 21 — Mrs. Rea gives a fare- 
well dinner for Virginia. 

Oct. 24 — Competition for the 
stage waxes hotter and hotter. 

’Ray for Hallowe’en! 

Oct. 24 — More stunt practice. 

The Juniors are going strong — 
have everything but an idea! 

Oct. 25 — Rowland 1 1 all recital over the radio tonight. 

Oct. 26 — Hirst of Musical Arts, Tibbett at West High. 

Oct. 28 — The big event! Seniors win the banner for their Hallowe’en stunt and 

Miss Krall’s classes carry off the 
pennant. 

Oct. 29 — American History class 
attend “Old' I ronsides.” 

Nov. I — The Rev. A. E. Butcher 
gives an address on All Saints’ 
Day at the chapel service. 

Nov. 2 — A n o t h e r innovation ! 
Ruth and Margaret play their 
violins at chapel. 

Nov. 3 — New choir director, Mrs. 
Mac Murray introduced to an 
enthusiastic group! 

Nov. 4 — Seniors enjoy a dinner at 
the Hotel Utah and a very good 
picture show at the Paramount. 
Nov. 6 — Choir sings at Garfield to-night. We heartily approve of the bus, the ride, 
and the program of service. 

Nov. 8 — Miss lloppaugh pays us a flying visit — she’s as jolly and peppy as ever. 
Nov. 1 1 — Bishop Moulton delivers Armistice address and Mr. Wood gives a party 
for the boarders. Sophies win 
the silver loving cup for “baloon 
volley ball." 

Nov. 12 — Deep consultation for 
the debate on Jackson. 

Nov 13 — Special services for 
Rowland Hall at St. Paul’s 
Church. High school class offi- 
cers have tea with Miss Gaines 
and the boarders. 

Nov 14. — Betty Allison convulses 
the school by trying to break my 
record for speedy extinction of 
the candles. 
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Nov. 16 — Watch out, the Seniors 
have their rings! 

Nov. 17 — Volley ball tournament! 
Seniors and Sophs walk off with 
the honors. 

Nov 18 — Cercle Francais organ- 
ized. Not a silent meeting eithei, 
eh, Alice? Jerry elected president. 
Nov. 23 — American History stu- 
dents turn into scenario-writers 
over night. 

Nov. 25 — Bazaar and card party 
bring many visitors and the Fur- 
key Supper is pronounced won- 
derful. 

Nov. 26 — “The morning after 
the night before/' Everyone’s asleep — except Miss Darville and Evelyn who go 
swimming before breakfast. 

Dec. 1 — And now we start our preparations for the Candle and Carol service. 

Dec. 3 — Shop, shop, shop! Board- 
ers now quite bankrupt. 

Dec. 4 — Choir practice in the lib- 
rary. A noisy time is had by all. 

Dec. 7 — Junior Aid Revue seems 
to specialize in R. 11. talent — 
alumnae and present students par- 
ticipate. 

Dec. 9 — More choir practice. 

Miss Gaines serves tea afterwards. 

Meeting of Cercle Francais at 
Jerry’s to-night. Delight shows 
a marked preference for English. 

Dec 10 — Juniors entertain Fresh- 
ies at a dinner at Alice’s home 
tonight. 

Dec. 13 — French students attend a French lecture on Paris at Mrs. Ilogle’s home — 
had a chance to speak ze French with a real French woman. 

Dec. 14 — Dinner and Christmas party for the boarders to-night. The Bishop pre- 
sents a chair to Miss Gaines from the high school pupils. 

Dec. 15 — Last rehearsal for the 
choir before the final night. 

Dec. 16 — The Candle and Carol 
a great success. Fond farewells, 
especially mine to the Calendar 
Whoops! for a couple of weeks! 
Jan. 4 — School again! It's fun. 
though to be back, and to judge 
from the hearty greetings you’d 
think we had been separated for 
months. 

Jan. 5 — Vacation seems to have 
agreed with everyone — all start 
out with well-prepared lessons. 
fan. 7 — Boarders indulge in a bit 
of frivolity; general attendance at 
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the movies is booming! 

Jan. 8 — Wuxtra!! big Rowland 
Hall fire discovered by Geology 
prolessor! (Burned some towels 
that’s all!) 

Jan. 9 — Reform of Study I Iall re- 
instated. “Eleven o’clock anu 
all’s well!” 

Jan. 10— FIRE DRILL! Fol- 
low the leader and single file 
down the stairs. 

Jan. 13 — Friday the Thirteenth 
— Beware! No casualties until 
the “Loup” in the French play 
stumbles over a rug and comes in 
on its head instead of its feet. 

Jan. 14 — The Keysers move to Rowland Hall. 

Jan. 15 — Miss Gaines entertains the choir at tea and the first of a series of Vesper 
Services is held afterwards; great success! 

Jan 17 — Something new — current 
events for English! 

Jan. 20 — F reshies* take the Jun- 
iors for a bobsleigh ride and sup- 
per at Virginia’s afterwards — the 
little dears! 

Jan. 21 — Popular cry: Have you 
seen Seventh Heaven? Isn’t it 
WONDERFUL? 

Jan. 23 — The Rev. Talbot takes 
chapel this morning. 

Jan. 24 — Fire drill at noon causes 
some excitement! 

Jan. 25 — Rambler sales contest 
announced — including advisors! 
Jan. 26 — American History class 
goes wild with excitement over the “date quiz!” Staged a regular rally in the 
Geology lab at noon. 

Jan 27 — Quiet meeting of organization heads in Miss Gaines’ office 
Jan. 30 -Feb 2 — Mid-term examinations!!! 

Feb. 1 — Rambler staff meeting in 
the cafeteria breaks the monotony. 

Feb. 3 — All off for Pinecrest! 

Feb. 4 — Seniors stage a noisy 
slumber party and some brilliant 
person institutes a ski-waltz at 
2 G. M. (G. M. stands for Good 
Morning.) 

Feb. 5 — “Behold the mob in mud- 
dy garments clad, breaks ’pon the 
scene o’er yon high eastern hill.” 

Feb. 6 — Exam papers returned 
and given the O. O. What times, 
what a miserable state of affairs! 

Feb. 10 — First practice recital 
held in the studio to-night. 
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Feb. 1 1 — More excitement! 
Sophie-Senior party held at the 
Allison's and Freshie-Junior par- 
ty at R. H. Valentine. Games 
and favors prevail. 

Feb. 13 — Miss Adams, dean of 
Mills College pays us a short visit. 
Feb. 14 — St. Valentine reigns su- 
preme. We cynical, sophistica- 
ted Seniors play postman — it’s our 
last chance — sniff, sniff! 

Feb. 13 — Basketball tournament 
begins!! Hurray for the Seniors 
and F reshies! 

Feb. 16 — Seniors and Fresh ies — 
hurray again, by Jove! 

Our victory is topped off by a surprise 




17 — Whee! Seniors ahead at last! 

’ thanks to Miss Mulford and Jane, 

18 — “Dover Road” at the Little Theatre meets with our approval 
Feb. 19 — Choir practice at St. 

Mark’s this afternoon. 

Feb. 20 — Gymnasts try using 
hands and feet in unison — they 
may survive! 

Feb. 21 — Another practice at St. 

Mark’s in preparation for the 
morrow. 

Feb. 22 — Choir sings the Ash 
Wednesday service at St. Mark’s, 

Feb. 25 — Mr. Eberly gives a talk 
on the operas that are coming, in- 
terspersed with musical illustra- 
tions on the Orthophonic. 

Feb. 26 — Second Vesper Service; 
larger congregation this time. 

Feb. 27 — The tariff debate is witnessed by various distinguished visitors — among 
them, Bishop Moulton and Rev. Williams (not to mention our beloved schoolmates) 
Feb. 28 — My! how the R. H. Choir is improving; weeded down to nine today. 
Mar. I — Miss Darville prepares us for one-armed existence by making us climb 

the ladders single-handed. We'll 
try it on our ears tomorrow! 
Mar. 3 — Boarders enjoy La Tra- 
viata to-night at the Salt Lake 
Theatre. 

Mar. 4 — Boarders take a walk to 
the Capitol to view their contem- 
poraries — the mummies. 

Mar. 6 — At last, behold the sun! 
Basketball and A. A. pictures 
taken. 

Mar. 7 — Miss Gaines inaugurates 
another highly approved innova- 
tion — serving tea while we name 
and mend our vestments. 

Mar. 9 — First special practice for 
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the Easter service held after 
school. 

Mar. 10 — Second semester privi- 
leges given. Chauve-Souris pro- 
vides entertainment for the rest. 

Mar. 12 — English Singers on the 
Musical Arts program to-night. 

Very good. 

Mar. 13 — Spelling epidemic has 
broken out; general scarcity of 
dictionaries. 

Mar. 15 — Seniors try practising 
their playlet six days before it’s 
to be presented. 

Mar. 17 — Seniors stage a surprise 
birthday party for Kay and Mil- 
dred — more fun! 

Mar. 18 — Boarders decide to hike. Everyone comes back covered with glory (and 
blisters). 

Mar. 19 — Mildred arrested for 
speeding on the way to school. 
My, how anxious we are to get 
back to R. H ! 

Mar. 20 — Miss Darville escorts 
the gym classes on a hike to Mem- 
ory Grove. Of course, “a lovely 
time was had by all.” 

More blisters! 

Mar. 21 — Senior play and fashion 
show. WE think it was very 
good ! 

Mar. 23 — Another meeting of the 
Cercle Francais, at Lucy Ann's 
this time. 

Mar. 24 — Miss Mulford takes 
her Geology class on a field trip and the rain pours down in honor of the occasion. 
Mar. 25 — Another Vesper service, shorter this time, and the largest congregation 
yet recorded. 

Mar. 28 — Betty returns from California and the Seniors resume their sessions 
with Miss Gaines. 

Mar. 29 — Mrs. Friendly makes 
a speech in behalf of the Com- 
munity Chest and promises us 
all little red feathers. 

Mar. 30 — The red feathers have 
appeared! Junior play shows 
real talent — not to mention the 
sense of humor. 

Mar. 31 — Murray! American 

History finals this morning. 

April 1 — Very quiet. A few poor 
young ladies on the second floor 
of a certain dormitory lack break- 
fast. Too bad! 

April 3 — Merry Christmas! Eve- 
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lyn has to sweep the snow off 
her bed and Miss Mulford’s hopes 
for Zion's sink perceptibly. 

April 4 — Mr. Wood takes the as- 
cent to the art room on “high" — 
actually cleared three steps at a 
bound! 

April 5 — All off for Zion's! I lope 
you enjoy yourselves! 

April 6 — Final choir practice be- 
fore the Easter service. May 
Orpheus attend us! 

April 7 — Those "Zionites" must 
have had the writing bug at Ne- 
phi — three dispatches announce 
their safety. So far, so good! 
April 8 — Happy Easter! Our musical ability shines forth in all its glory and the 
topping breakfast afterwards gives us much "needed sustenance." 

April 9 — Holiday for everyone except certain Rambler staff members. 

April 10 — School again! Betty 
Botterill drops in to amuse us 
for a short time. 

April \4 — Seniors have tryouts 
for the play. 

April 16 — Rehearsals for the 
Seniors commence. 

April 20 — Choir pictures — Mr. 

Eberly and the choir actually got 
together! 

April 27 — Junior Carnival ! ! Pop, 
confetti and everything! 

May 4-5 — Sophies give their sis- 
ter Seniors a slumber party, pic- 
nic and tea at Helen’s home. 

May 6 — Last Vesper service is 
enhanced by Helen’s excellent playing on the organ. 

May 9 — Seniors serve at the tea that Rowland Hall gave for the Synod. 

May 10-11 — Rowland Hall participates in Synod activities. 

May 12 — Kay, Mildred, Dot, and Martha give a theatre party at the Salt Lake 

and supper afterwards for the 
Faculty and Seniors. 

May 1*4-18— PLAY PRACTICE! 
May 19 — The great day — the 
Seniors present their play, "The 
Twig of Thorn," at the Ladies’ 
Literary Club. 

COMING EVENTS 
May Fete, Faculty-Senior party. 
Senior festivities, final exams. 
Senior recital. Junior play and 
take-off, Junior dance, Baccalau- 
reate address, Commencement 
and Miss Darville’s wedding! 

— Francis Porter 



April. ( AND AlttOST AH'* OlO O !) 

M? \Vooc\ — 
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Last year’s May Lete was very beautiful. It was in the form of a play which was written 
and directed by Miss Darville, entitled, “The First Spring.” 

I he lirst part was I he Dawn of the World.” Love enters and awakens Earth, the 
Heavens, the Oceans, and the Sun and Moon. Then she calls forth Nymps of 'Frees and 
Plants, Fountains, and gentle Beasts. 

In the second part Man is created and happiness reigns supreme until the first murder 
is committed. Then a terrible change takes place. Light and all Green Things go away 
and Earth is sickened at the sight. Autumn enters joyously, but upon seeing the murder, 
leaves. Then Winter enters with Hunger and Famine, laden with disease and blight. 
Snow and Tempest awake and the people bewildered, cold and hungry, fall in a faint. 

Then in the third part Earth arouses herself to drive evil and cold away, calling Men 
and Green Things to life and joy, while Love and Earth are made happy as are all the 
rest of the gods in I leaven. 

Girls taking part were: Virginia Allison. Lisette Peter, Cynthia Blood, Emily Sharp. 
Val Roy Cutter. Ailsa Meyers, Betty Allison, Ruth Elaine Doellc. Virginia Lambourne, 
Joy Billingsley, Betty Ramsey, Yummie Wilson. Priscilla Maupin, Evelyn Weyher, Mar- 
garet Lambourne, Peggy Moormeister, Loveday Wood, Margaret Campbell, Mary Frizell, 
Lydia Peter, Beverly Slabaugh, Betty Tyler. Eleanor Wardlaw, Charlotte Merry, Margaret 
Keyser, Betty O’Connor, Betsy Dern. Elisabeth Preas, Betty Smith, Sally Preas, Mary fane 
Caldwell, Rhoda Williams, Evelyn Swanson, Mary Moulton, Alice Dick, Helen Keyser, 
Jane Cowan, Dorothy Jane Thompson and Betty Keyser. 
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CLhc piljo of Chernunm'ters 

Apollo, the flashing charioteer of the Golden Sun, was dashing 
madly across the skies in the hot season of summer, shrieking 
at his gleaming horses, his fine body poised as he firmly held the 
reins. Suddenly he felt intensely bored; he longed for diversion. 
It was so hot that the earth seemed more dead than alive and in- 
expressibly dull. Diversion, no sooner longed for than granted 
(tor a wish to a god is law), came in the guise of Mercury, the 
fleetest of messengers, the most trying of teasers. Being in no 
mood for taunts, Apollo summoned Black Cloud to replace him 
in the heavens, and then the chase began — Apollo the Glorious 
pursuing Mercury the Swift. In and out of the heavens they 
dashed, now touching the stars, now touching the’ earth, while the 
mad race grew faster and faster, Apollo hotter and hotter, Mer- 
cury farther and farther away. 

Despairing of catching the winged messenger by mere pursuit, 
the Sun God betook himself to Vulcan, the immortal blacksmith, 
who forged for him with three blows of his white-hot hammer a 
glass tube. Returning, the god found Mercury poised in mid-air, 
torgetful of all save a beautiful rainbow nymph, dancing before 
his enchanted gaze. Seizing the glass tube, Apollo clapped it over 
the little messenger and grinned victoriously at him in his prison. 
And that is why to this day the frenzied Murcury leaps up and 
down at each and every move of the tantalizing Sun God. 

— Betty O’Connor 




An Al anu OllacU 

Oh, ring and call me early, call me early, alarm clock dear, 

For tomorrow will be the saddest day of all this sad old year. 

For oh, l have to study — yes, study hard and long 
And concentrate and analyse, for all I've done is wrong. 

The Latin words I left this week! Oh dear, there re thousands of 
them, 

And the science pages that I must read amount to ten times ten. 
Oh, if I had only learned that French instead of playing that time 
I'm sure that I would feel right now a little more sublime. 

So ring and call me early, call me early alarm clock dear, 

And I'll never leave my lessons for the rest of all this year . 

And if, at the close of a studious day, I feel that the morn I won't see 
Oh then, dear alarm clock, then let it be said — that studying killed 
poor me! 

— Elisabeth Preas 
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Spring tEltnughts 

Ofttimes in the dewy freshness 
Of a sunny morn, 

Thoughts o] a most joyous nature 
in my heart are born — 
hill me with inspiration 
‘ That awakening day 
With its glad anticipations 
Only can convey. 

As the day advances, though, 
Care/ree thoughts must hide, 

I n my very heart of hearts 
Patiently abide, 

While the cares and tasks of life 
Quickly take their place 
And the routine of the day - 
Travels on apace. 

But , despite my efforts good 
To mind what Pm about, 

All these happy carefree thoughts 
Insist on popping out; 

On my well-behaving lips 

They paint a lurking smile, 

Set my mind a-wandenng. 
Laughing all the while. 
Finally my tasks are done 
And at last Pm free 
To emancipate these thoughts 

That long have laughed at me. 
We climb up a mountainside , 

My merry thoughts and I, 

See the bustling scene below, 

Above, the still, blue sky. 

As we sit there watching all. 

Glad to be alone, 

Silence falls, deep and serene, 
Broken by the drone 
Of a self-important bee 
Hovering o'er a pod, 

While around us in the breeze, 
Sego lilies nod . 

When we have imbibed our fill 
Of this atmosphere, 


(Continued on next page) 
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And I've packed up in my heart 
All those thoughts most dear 
Then Til hie me back to life 
Back to toil and care; 

In my heart will rest the joys 
Of that country fair. 

And when in a somber hue 
All my thoughts are clad , 

To that country Til repair, 

Where all thoughts are glad! 


— Frances Porter 



Wee, sneaking, cow’ ring, timrous T res hie 
Oh, what a panic s in your breastie? 

You needn't start away so hasty 
With such alarm; 

I would be loath and it would hurt me 
To do you harm. 

Tm truly sorry our dominion 
Has broken every social union 
And justifies that ill opinion, 

Makes you have fear 
Of me, your poor, earthborn companion 
And friend, my dear. 

I admit, though, you have cause for worry; 
But we don't like to see you scurry 
And get yourself into a flurry 
When we come nigh. 

You'll find that out, and in a hurry, 

Bye and bye. 

This aspect drear which we put on, 

With faces dignified and drawn. 

We must, just for our own pride, don; 

We hate to do it, 

We will, as you’ll find out anon, 

Soon rue it. 

We must the Senior rights defend 
And all your foolish habits mend 
A nd set examples. Tor this end — 

Our aspects weird. 

How much we'd like to be your friend 
And not be feared! 


— Betty Allison 
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(Slices! 


Tis a portrait of one of my friends 
I'm going to draw for you , 

To see if bis life to you sends 
An inspiration or two. 

He's a man with a fine perserverance 
Which wins over all that he tries; 

He has a surprising adherence 
To toil , — a laggard he defies. 

He is loyal and true to his Queen , 

Tor her he is ready to fight ; 

The things that he does, it would seem, 
Are far beyond his little might. 

A nd yet he is always busy 

Doing some wonderful work 

His pluck would make you most di{{y; 

He hates a person who d shirk . 

He's esteemed by all such are his powers 
And yet to love him — I just can't; 

Tor who in this world of ours 
Could love such a thing as an ant. 
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My dear Miss Van Fossen 
My brain has been tossiri 
To take in page 1 19; 

But all that I’ve found 
As I flounder around 
Is what it really should mean. 

A Logical condition 
{Grant me permission) 

Is really too deep for this brain ; 

To be truthful or no, 

A nd reasonably so, 

By lupiter — that is inane! 

An ideal condition 

Is to sit on a cushion 

And let my cracked cranium heal; 

But that causes trouble, 

My fever grows double, 

That would make the condition "Unreal.” 

There’s no use a wishin 
l cant hide my condition 
Be it logical, ideal, or unreal. 

Forgive me each error ; 

This lesson’s a terror 

And thank you for reading th’ appeal. 

— Alice Dick 
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“Ttfoxx r llmtitg Jilfall Visions 

Vonx COIh ffizn J§>ltall |Bream ^Breams” 

Ah, these are the days of golden youth 
When life is full and fair, 

When God holds out to you glorious truth 
And an answer to every prayer. 

Yes, now you may view your visions bold 
Of ideals high and pure, 

With God's hand guiding you , firm in its hold, 
Away from evil's lure. 

Oh, youth, hold on to your potent gifts, 

These visions of dawning light; 

May God in His goodness protect you from rifts 
And guide your steps aright. 

And then, in the years of retrospect 

May you dream your dreams once more, 

In the light of a purer faith, reflect 
On His blessings gone before. 

And you will glimpse, through the deep'ning way, 
A haven of peace and rest, 

And come, in the light of a brighter day, 

To the Heaven of the Bless d. 




— Frances Porter 
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(0ur A^tu'rtisrrs 
attft |Jatrmis 


^T^OWLAND HALL and the Crim- 
son Rambler Staff wish to express 
their sincere appreciation and thanks to 
those who have aided so generously in 
making possible the publishing of the 
1928 Crimson Rambler. We, the Staff, 
feel greatly indebted to them and sincere- 
ly hope that the school will patronize our 
advertisers upon every possible instance. 





(Pur JTrtenlte anh |Jatruns 


Allison, Dr. R. S. 

American Linen Supply Co. 
Anderson Jewelry Co. 
Armstrong-Engberg Wall Paper Co. 
Bamberger, Mr. Clarence 
Bennett Glass and Paint Co. 
Billingsley, Mr. Paul 
Botterill Automobile Co. 

Boyd Park Jewelry Co. 

Brownmiller, Ladies Tailor 
Butter-Krust Baking Co. 

Callaway Hoock and Francis 
Consolidated Music Co. 
Daynes-Beebe Music Co. 

Deseret Book Store 
Dougherty, Colonel A. 

Fendall Ice Cream Co. 

Freshman, Jeweler 

Fulton Market 

Glaus French Pastry Shop 

Glen Bros-Roberts Piano Co. 

Granite Lumber and Hardware Co. 

Grill Cafe 

Gunnison Sugar Co. 

Hillcrest Pharmacy 
Hirshman Shoe Co. 

Hogle Investment Co. 

Hosmer, Dr. A. J. 

Hunter Thompson Co., Inc. 
Hustler's Flour Co. 

Independent Ice Co. 

Inland Printing Co. 

Intermountain Smelting 


Mrs. Joy H. Johnson 
Keeley’s Ice Cream Co. 

Keyser, M. A., Fireproof Storage Co 
Kempner Insurance Co. 

King Floral Co. 

Lambourne, Mr. G. W. 

Lumiere Studio 
Marcus, L.,' Enterprises 
McKendrick Shoe Co. 

Paragon Printing Co. 

Polk, Kfcen, Photographer 

Quish, Beauty Shop 

Royal Cleaning and Dyeing Co. 

Rotisserie Inn 

Salt Lake Engraving Co. 

Salt Lake Mattress Co. 

Salt Lake Stamp Co. 

Salt Lake Transportation Co. 
Skelton, Geo. E. 

Sugar House Fire & Clay Co. 
Sugar House Merc. Co. 

Sweet Candy Co. 

Utah Gift Shop 
Utah Paper Box Co. 

Utah Power & Light Co. 

Walk Over Shoe Store. 

Walsh News Co. 

Walker Bros. Bank 
Walker Bros. Dry Goods Co. 
Western Fuel Co. 

White Co., The 

Wilson 

Z. C. M. I. 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 

UTAH COPPER COMPANY 


UTAH FIRE CLAY CO. 

Salt Lake City, Utah 

% 


SLEEP ON 

EBERHARDT’S 

NEVER-ST RETCH 

MATTRESS 


Manufacturers 

DRAIN TILE - SEWER PIPE 
FACE BRICK 

HOLLOW BUILDING BLOCKS 
AND ALL CLAY PRODUCTS 


In four grades of fine Felt Mattresses 
Also the “Soft-Nap” with Nachman 
Inner Springs 

Ask your Furniture Dealer for them 


Salt Lake Mattress & 
Mfg. Co. 



DRUGS - CANDIES - ICE CREAM 
PRESCRIPTIONS OUR SPECIALTY 

HILLCREST PHARMACY 

170 First Avenue 

The Popular Drug Store 
% 

Phone Was. 2865 We Deliver 
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Compliments of 


^Botterill c^utomobile Co. 

% 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


BROWN MILLER 

Ladies' Tailoring 

Dressmaking 

Remodeling 

* 8 ? 

Suite 318-19-20 Brooks Arcade 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
Wasatch 1620 


GREETINGS FROM 
the 

SWEET CANDY CO. 

To Our Friends at 
ROWLAND HALL 


USE 

HUSLER’S FLOUR 

Made in 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


Phone Wasatch 2201 

THE 

FULTON MARKET 

Wholesale Marketers of 
POULTRY AND EGGS 

246 VV. 1st South Salt Lake City 
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INDEPENDENT 
ICE COMPANY 

P. H. Goggin, Manager 

% 

Office 255 W. So. Temple 
Phone Wasatch 1234 


Compliments, of 

MR. CLARENCE 
BAMBERGER 


McKENDRICK SHOE COMPANY 

The Sign of Quality 

22 West Second South Salt Lake City 





Offers the Graduating Class Sincere Congratulations 

% 

Your grandmother and mother probably shop at Walkers. 
We will be happy to serve you. 


For List of Successes see 

GEO. E. SKELTON 

Violin Tuition 

306 Hooper Building 
Wasatch 4480 


Phone Wasatch 4074 

FENDALL’S 

ICE CREAM OF QUALITY 

IS 

335 East Second South 
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WALKER BROTHERS BANKERS 

Salt Lake City 


RECENT GROWTH IN DEPOSITS 

March 28. 1924 $18,810,000.00 March 28, 1926 

March 28, 1928 


20.560.000. 00 

21.900.000. 00 


L. 1 1. Farnsworth 
E. O. Howard 
John H. Walker 
H. G. McMillan 


DIRECTORS 

E. J. Raddatz M. A. Keyser 

F. A. Fisher W. H. Shearman 

Herbert S. Auerbach Geo. A. Steiner 
J. R. Van Evera J. C. Weeter 


James J. Burke 
John M. Wallace 
Jas. Ingebretsen 


RESOURCES $23,000,000.00 


“For our success we are indebted 
to our friends' 


SALT LAKE STAMP 
COMPANY 

Manufacturers of 

Class Rings - Bronze Memorial Plates 
Celluloid Badges, Etc. 

% 

43 W. Broadway Salt Lake City 


Advanced Engineering 
Advanced Performance 
Advanced Standards 

Make White Trucks and Busses the 
Most Satisfactory and Economical 

THE 

WHITE COMPANY 

25 Third East Street 


Salt Lake’s Leading Credit Jewelers 
Designers and Manufacturers of 
FINE JEWELERY 

Let us make your Class Pins and Rings 
Visit Our Store! 

ANDERSON’S 

263 South Main 



WALSH NEWS COMPANY 

JOHN W. WALSH. President and General Manager 
Dealers in Full Line of Magazines, Candies, and Cigars 
Also all necessaries that go to make up a first class news stand 

Drugs - Toilet Articles 

Main Office at Our Drug Store— Interurban Station Salt Lake City, Utah 


J. A. HOGLE&CO. 

Bond Dealers and Stock Brokers 

Members of 

Salt Lake Stock and Mining Exchange $4, 
New York Curb Association L 

Chicago Board of Trade 

m 

Direct Private Wires to 

Eastern and Western Points 

Hogle Investment Co. 

Real Estate and Insurance 

jjS Sole Agents for 

\J Bonneville and Federal Heights 

& 

ALL FORMS OF INSURANCE 

Compliments of 

Mr. Leonard Wilson 

Master Cleaning is as Near as 

Your Phone 

Phone Wasatch 580 

Cleaning & Dyeing Ca 

Main Office and Plant 

156-160 E. Second South 

Printing is the 

I nseparable 

Companion of 

Achievement 

INLAND PRINTING 
COMPANY 

Kaysville, Utah 

Phone Kaysville 10 

French 1 265 So. 

ay oiaus >£, 

Guests Always Praise 
Refreshments from Glaus 

— because our party pastries have that 
extra deliciousness which conies from the 
finest ingredients most skillfully pre- 
pared and artistically decorated. 

Open until 12 p. m. daily and Sundays 
and Holidays 

Buy Utah-Made Candies 
in Utah-Made Boxes 

% 

UTAH PAPER BOX CO. 

144 VV. Second South 

Phone Wasatch 918 

Compliments of 

Glen-Bros. Roberts Piano 
Company 
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THE GEKCO COMPANY OF SALT LAKE CITY 

| WALK-OVER SHOE STORE 

214 South Main Street 
Salt Lake City, Utah 



STEINWAY 

WEBER 

LESTER 

STECK 

BRINKERHOFF 
and other Pianos 


DUO-ART 

Reproducing 

Piano 


There is one great intermountain institution 
where anything in music and musical 
merchandise can be procured.' 
“Superior Musical Service " 


FIRST OF ALL RELIABILITY 


CONSOLIDATED 

MUSIC COMPANY 


EVERYTHING IN MUSIC 


117-119-121 Main Street 


ORTHOPI IONIC 
VICTROLAS and 
RECORDS 


C. G. CONN 
Band and Orchestra 
Instruments 


LEEDY 

Drummers' 

Equipment 


Western Fuel 

Co. 


Distributors of 

King and Panther 
Coal 

% 


325 South Main Street 
Wasatch 2667 



The Right Vacation 
Clothes Mean So 
Much 


If you are looking for- 
ward to a glorious vaca- 
tion, you’re looking for- 
ward to new and thrilling 
clothes, of course. But 
have you selected your va- 
cation shopping headquar- 
ters? 

Know where to find 
vacation toggery that is 
bright to just the right 
degree, infinitely smart, 
and not expensive! Choose 
your Clothes for Sports 
and Outdoor Wear here, 
then forever afterward 
you'll know where to get 
good vacation clothes. 

Z. C. M. I. 
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SALT LAKE ENGRAVING COMPANY 

Salt Lake City, Utah 


Keen Polk 

Official Photographer for 
Rowland Hall 

Photographs Anything, Anywhere, 
Any Time 

Portraits In the Home a Specialty 
Residence Phone Was. 3348-J 
223 Regent Bldg. Was. 1684 


Miss Mulford, in History class: 
"Frances, who was president when 
you were born?" 

Frances: "I don’t remember." 


Kay: "Is Jane still in English 
class?" 

Mary Jane: "No, she’s noisier 
there than any place else." 


He laughs best who laughs when 
the teacher laughs. 


Electric Servants in Your Home SAVE 
Time - Labor - Money 

We’re proud to be in a business that helps to free 
womankind from the taskmaster of hard work. 

% 

Utah Power & Li^ht Co. 

Efficient Public Service 
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Quality 
. in Jewels 

Today’s charm of design and 
dash of smartness with a back- 
ground of quality that has be- 
come traditional. 

% 

<TOYD T>ARK 

JEWELERS 

166 Main Street Salt Lake City 

Compliments of 
a Friend 

Compliments of 

It Is a Pleasure to Shop at 

“Utah's Finest Hardware Store" 

Dependable Merchandise 

Prices Are Modest 

Sugar House Mercantile 


Company 

< 

Granite Hardware 
Company 

Hv. 210 Sugar House 

Compliments of 

Gunnison Sugar Company 

FURNITURE 

STORAGE 

PACKING 

SHIPPING 

M. A. KEYSER 

FIREPROOF STORAGE 


COMPANY 

328 West Second South Street 

Phones: Was. 5722 or Was. 5723 
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Class and Club Pins and Rings, 
Medals and Trophies 

In Fact, Everything in the 
Emblematic Line 

% 

FRESHMAN’S 

317 South Main Street 


For Schooldays - - 

For campus or classroom, or for street 
wear, shoes in which smartness, comfort, 
quality and moderate prices are com- 
bined as happily as anyone could wish 
for. 

Prices Moderate, Too 
Latest Novelties in Sport Hose 

Mail Orders hilled 

I lunter- Thompson 

220 MAIN ST. 


We can make the HOME BEAUTIFUL 
Exquisite, Artistic Draperies, Beautiful 
Wall Paper 

PICTURE FRAMING 

llere you find a service that groes beyond 
mere selling: of Wall Paper — Draperies. 

We are experienced Interior Decorators. Let 
us help you. 

ARMSTRONG-ENGBERG 
WALL PAPER CO. 

19-21 W. 1st South Was. 5281 


CALLAWAY'S 

(Callaway Hoock and Francis) 
Invite the school’s graduates, schol- 
ars and friends to visit their store 
for the selection of 

GIFTS 

The one and only store with a full 
line of china-glass art goods and 
dinnerware. 



" Every Meal a 
Pleasant Memory 

Italian-French 

Restaurant 

C. Rinetti and 
F. Capitolo, 
Props. 

323 S. Main St. 
Salt Lake City 


SALT LAKE LAUNDRY 

Specialising in High Grade Family Laundering 

% 


Phones: Was. 1375-1376 Salt Lake City 
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Compliments of 

The 

BUTTER-KRUST 

BAKING 

CO. 

PLAY SAFE AND USE 

CLEAN LINEN 

Safeguard the health and welfare of stu- 
dents, employees and the general public 
by using our famous American Contin- 
uous Towel Cabinet — a Utah patent by 
Utah people. 

Let's build up Utah industries 

American Linen Supply 
Company 

“It Pays to Keep Clean ' 

33 E. 6th South Phone Was. 2484-85 

Maid: “Will you have some 

“There must be some mistake in 

pie?” 

the marking of this paper,” com- 

Boarder: “Is it compulsory? 1 

plained Jane, “1 don’t think I de- 

Maid: “No, apple?” 

serve an absolute zero.” 

Wasatch 2415 W. W. King, Mgr. 


KING FLORAL CO. 

Compliments of 

“ Say It With Flowers” 

# 

QUISH BEAUTY SHOP 


HOTEL UTAH 

214 East Second South St. 

Salt Lake City 


TIME ERASES MA N Y MEMORIES 

But Photographs remain unchanged throughout 

the years. 

LUMIERE STUDIO 

Distinctive Photographs 

12 So. Main Street 

Salt Lake City 









[ 124 ] 


Compliments of 

HOTEL UTAH 
GIFT SHOP 


RENT A PIANO 


All rent credited on purchase price if 
you buy later although purchase not 
obligatory. 1;0 A 

We have a yearly rate ^ \ . 


of rental as low as.. 


'Mo. 


Hotel Utah Building 
Salt Lake City 


Daynes-Beebe Music Co. 

“OLDER THAN THE STATE OF UTAH” 


61 to 65 So. Main St.. Salt Lake 


A certain ancient wise man had one 
book. He treasured it lovingly, for it 
contained nearly all of man’s knowledge. 

Ever since the early sages, books have 
given unending pleasure to man. They 
create their own world of realism, fan- 
tasy, or romance. 

In our time, everyone may have not 
one. but many books. The lore of the 
ancients and the wisdom of modern 
times are at hand for every library. 


Deseret Book Company 



mil in mi 

Tarag.on Trintin^ Co. 

1 1 Hill 1111111 1 II I II •• III III III II 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 ■ 1 1 Ml 

f ® 

j ^Printers of 

School 
cAnimals 

1 — @ 122-124 West Second South ® 
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International Smelting Company 

ORE PURCHASING DEPARTMENT 
818 Kearns Building Salt Lake City 


Purchasers oj 


Gold, Silver, Copper, Lead and Zinc Ore 
and Concentrates 


Lead-Zinc Milling Ores Purchased 


Custom Lead-Zinc Concentrator 
Lead and Copper Smelters 


INTERNATIONAL. UTAH 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 25 BROADWAY 


TAXI 

AN D 



!r560 


Salt Lake Transportation Co 


Compliments of 
Mr. Geo. W. Lambourne 


If it is Insurance we write it here. 

If it is a loss we settle it here. 

When it is to he paid we pay it here. 


KEMPNER INSURANCE COMPANY 

Wasatch 5040 Felt Building 
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We take this opportunity of congratulating the graduates 
of Rowland Hall, and extend our sincere best wishes for 
continued success to each and every student, and the 
institution to which they belong. 

is 

PARAMOUNT-EMPRESS THEATRE 
CAPITOL THEATRE VICTORY THEATRE 


Frosh: “A man bought a dog 
for five dollars and then sold him. 
I low much did he lose? 

Senior: “What did he sell him 
for?” 

Frosh: “(Shewing the piano leg.” 


Girl: “Three weeks ago I could 
not play one note.” 

Friend: “Well?” 

Girl : “Now I can play one note.” 



hootwear Fashions Premier 
Attractions 


* 

Always to Be Found at 


H1RSCH MAN’S 


% 

Compliments of 

Mr. Paul Billingsley 

Shoes for every occasion! For dress, 
outing, sport and play. Pumps and 
slippers of exclusive designs. Boots for 
outings, hiking and riding. 




HIRSCHMAN’S 


118 South Main Street 


Good Shoes Since 1888 
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